COWBOY STAR OF THE MOVIES 
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WhSN TWO HARO-FACED 
GUNMEN WITH A JAIL R£ODRD\ 
AS LONG AS A LARIAT FIND 
THAT THEIR STOLEN MONEY 
IS ON Tim HOLTS T-R RANCH,\ 
THEY REALIZE THAT THEY 
HAVE W SET TIM HOLT OUT 
OF THE WAY BEFORE THEY 
CAN HOPS TO PUT GREEDY 
HANDS ON THEIR HIDDEN 
FORTUNE/ 

Bwr with THE DISPOSAL OF 
77M HQL T, RECAAASK COMES 
TO LIFEf AND IN AN UNDER- 
GROUND CAVERN REDMASK 
AND THE KILLERS COME TO 
DEATH GRIPS FOR CONTROL 
OF WHAT LIES BENEATH — 

THE POOL OF PERIL!" 
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TIM HOLT 



If QAVS LA7FS?. 0* 7H£ SOUTHER* fi/M OF T*e T~* &?AZ£- 
LANDS, HI&i.AMQHS TH£ ROCKY GUTTCS OF Bi^ACK M£S<* ~ 



LINT— LOCK! THE CAVE \\*BKE 

Wl HO TWAT BANK MONEY 

/S VMD&Q HS473SP WOW* 





YOU CAN'T use YOUR FISTS 
WITH 9WS IN THEM, GENTS — 
A*JD I mnr TO ses HOW 3000 

YOU ARE ■» A KNOCKDOWN, 

DRAG -OUT FlSHT, , ' 



i * _ . * - 
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S i INT PFCLAffeS M/5 Ff?feND5H/P AND GffATtTVD£, MS HAJV0 
DQOPS A m*LL£T WTO TIM'S POCJ&FT— / T"* 

~ \ — r* all right; all 



T 



THANKS, FWf*D' YOURS A DQQGGNE 



SaUAW? GENT.' 
I WON'T 

rrset this: 



>, 



ALL RK5HT! ALL 
RIGHT.' GET MOVING - *' 



TELL YUH 

WHEW Wf 
HIT TOWN 
COMP ON.' 
FOG DOST/ 



L»ff 






FMtCZMfA 




tim~holt 



$0*1* MCt#>$ LATSB, in TQWAt— \ T ™£Y 5*10 TOU 310. MID YOU TOOK \f T.HOSf nvV/.^fAiHD' 
?~ ^ ^j THEIR WALLET, AMD PUT (T IN YOUR 11 NO, SHERIFF — S6ARCH 



TIM, I KNOW THIS '5 1 QUIT TRYING TO [,POC<ET. MiNp IP I TAKf A LOOK 3 

siLty-BuT oio vuh rib me, sheriff; 

JUST HOLD UP AND / YOU KNOW ME 
ROB TWO GENTS < BETTER THAN 
RlDlNS THROUGH >— ■ — i THAT' 
MASSACRE PA5S?_ 

\ 






r DON'T UKB TO HIGHTAJL AWAY 
FROM TROUBLE -9U* I THINK 
CAN SET TO THE BOTTOM OF 
THIS BETTER OUT OF JAIL THAN 
tN IT.' 




HE WONT } HOT ^W QOOPS! 
| GIT ftVUAV / WHILE WE J MV HORSE 
THAT + CARRY < SHE EES 
EASY.' M. SWOKSROLES-') TOR 

TMROwma 

me off; 
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VIVlMS UHOER me COOL SLUE WATS? OP THE POOL, TMM TWO SANK 
ROBBERS EMERGE UNDER AH QVSRHANOim UP OF ROCK THAT 
SHELTERS TNE/R SECRET CAv6 FROM C URIOUS EVES,., 

IT 5 HERE, LINT.' NOBODY 




WE'RE T THUN0S1WIQN.' THERE 
RICH .' MUST BE CLOSE &VTO A 
RICHf / HUNDRED THOUSAND Ih 
GOLD AND CASH HERE;' 
FIFTY THOUSAND EACH/ 
YANOO*. 
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Unawars that he races toward 
dgath, qcdmask cross mis &3e4t 
solxn stauioh on at a full 

GALLOP. . . / r~ 

{ FA5TEB, BIG HORSE! jk 








r IF I HAPNT SEEN THAT BARREL CACTUS - THAT 

( usually pottrrs southeast— tilted so fas over, 

I I'D HAVE RIDDEN RISHT ON THAT LANDMINE/ AW 
^ BEEN BUJWN 5KV HIGH/ 




ApTWfAi 




SiXJPfNLV. RSOMASKf VQ/CW LIFTS 
IN A HARSH, SAVA3K CRT - 

~ruP,USHTMm > JUMP/ ) 

— y — ' 





THE^'Se HER6— £OM£w*£RE? 

BUT WW HAVE THEV STRIPPED 

DOWN... 




SBARCH — 



WHO'S 



THE ONLV PLACE THEV COULD HAVE 
GONE IS WW THE POOL? BUT WHAT 
THEV EXPECT TO FIND DOWN THERE 

'« MWE THAN ZCAN 5UE**' 





TIM HOLT 








W/TH ATHLETIC AQUTY, ffES>A\A$K 
LANDS ON MS HANPS -ANO LASNFS 

oar with both feet? 




i Slipped on the wet floor 

I'M FAIL INS— A A ASK/ S/G*r 

on mass spare landmines. 




7%E CAVE ROCKS ANO shakes with 

THE SXPLOBlON! OUST CLOUDS ffOOCFT 
UPWARD. THROUGH THE SHIFTING Mi$r$ 
Of UMEDL'ST, A VOICE CRIES OUT 
fflBLV — 



BUT CM/PMAPKMAM DOES HOT MOVE. WITH A SOB LINT < 

and Only me Mm * ORtFriNo of uMsovsr mqvss 
eiAgrtv cavern. 




V 



Tk&t, A 10NB *WiLW LATEtf, CM!P 
MARK**** S n?S, Sirs OP... 



VWRe awake roc 
6000! THEN YOU'LL 
SEE ME FlftB THE 
BULLET THAT KILLS 



SOT TO 
MAK£ Of*£ 
O/VF—, 




TIM HOLT 

'lU. SIT— Mi AMKl£,' 
WrtATS SOT HOLD 0F MYt 
| AKKLE? J5M LOSING 
MY BALAHC£> 







oiAofj-s ( gnnngg 1 




LINT,' LET GO 
OF met tsr 
QOt 




WHILE rtf LAY UNCONSCIOUS, i 

p' LNT DEC H'5 HANO,WRA«eM 
ABOUND vguRAWKLe, FRCZFRKJI0 
WfTM «^W MORTIS! IT WAS 
THAT IVHiCH THREkV YOU OFF 
BALANCE AS YOU WHIRLED 
TO SHOOT ME WHEN I HUSHED 
ACROSS THE FLOOR/ 




*1 



50MF77A1£ LA~FP, XV fftf" TOWH OF 9'JLLST.. 

Y 

I SlRE VHU. 3FT WORP TO TIM HOuT, REQWASK,' 
D05GON6, \AThte\At\T WAS A TOlCK OF SOME 
KIND. 1 WHY DIDN'T «E STAY HERE AND LET 
Ml HANDLE IT? 



J* 
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HAr/v A jealous sunv* WANTS 

NQTHINQ SO MUCH AS TV LEAfff* 
HOW MUCH PKfT LEAP CM/TV CAN 

CA&sy— 

WHEN A 6B0UP OF HARD-FIGHTING, 
HABD-RlDiNG SOAO AGENTS LAY 
CAQEFVL PLANS TO QO0 THE MIHE 
COUNTRY STAGECOACH — 

TIM HOLT STEPS fN WITH SMOKiNS 
Gt/HS AHP HAMMERING FISTS, T 
LAY A TRAP THAT BACKFIRES If*— 
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I AM FCW 5WSAR J*EVAlRE TO Y 
DANCING W1E7VI 3iR(. AGAIN — *^ 
UNTlt I AV\ LEARN FEF 5«E HAVE 
OTMfR BOf FRIENDS.' QWWTCN! 

that was nr 




^ay ce «i. f ft i tin 






%& 
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EFT EE5 NO LIE/ TOMORROW ^ 
MORNINS THE STAGE WEEL ARRIVE 
AT SWEETWATER PALLS? WE WEEL 
ATTACK BET IN THE CAKYONS,' I 
HAVE MANY GOOO FRIENDS TO 
JOiN WE! WE CANNOT FAJL' 

BY TOMORROW NIOKT 

WEEL BE RICH WAN.' 




CKITO AMD HIS S'RL FRIENDS.' 
NOW TXEYV6 EVEN DRAGGED 

L -Mf INTO THfllR AFFAIRS.' BUT 
T'VE 30T TO REACH THE 
SHERIFF WITH WORD QF 

■WHAT'S GOING TO TAKE 
PLACE... 




SO MAYBE IT WAS A GOOP 
THING CHITO t>fD START A 
RUCICUS TONIGHT/ SINCE HE 
STARTEJ IT — 
III. WNfWN •■) { GMGGQt 





- SO r'O BETTSJ GIVE A 6000 
IMITATION OF AN INVISIBLE 
MAN f 
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NO TIME TO 9TANC ON *- 
CEREMONY f I'LL TAKE THE 
EASY WAY XW4..A 




T CM/TD' TM^-HfHf 'ALLO.TIM, I AM BE T1HE0. 

L* *^V AnD PW5U06 I AM LIKE TO SLEEP 

■■ iflL HERE. BARREL EES GOOD PLACE _, 

^^fcl T SLEEP, TIAft. YOU EVcP JS 



TRY IT? 






L~/ 



\tr { 



W 



As SHERIFF" GATES SCOWLS BlACKIY TJaA 
#£VEALS 70\AA5 GAU&tTE'G SC*£Me... 
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NOW DONT WOSftV. SHERIFF! chito 
KH0W5 HOW TO HANDLE HIMSELF ! 
HE'S BEEN SHOT AT BEFORE? HE 

KNOWS WHAT IT =EEL5 Lll 
JJ5T LEAVE £V£f?Y7>iMG 
TO Ml AM 




' (JmWARE THAT T/M t$ PQOUNQ, 

CWTC RtD£S OUT Of TVWN ON 

HIS MISSION... 

TIM IS BE 50 BRAVE, ME 
THINKS EVESVBODV EES BRAVE 
TOO* ME, I AM BRAVE. 0UT HOT 
SO BBAVI AS THAT! 



1 



FROM HERE I CAN SEE ALL 
THE WW TO SWEETWATER 
PALLS. 'WHEN I CATCH 
SIGHT OF THE STAGECOACH 
I WlLL*GLILPj RIDE CM 

THROUGH THE CANV0NS 



At that MQM£/irr, novMQiNG Wf 

S£ND OF THE FALLS — 
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\M4H.S TfM L/MS UHfQAISOOt/S, CMTO IS TOmNS HIS S*POL£# 
WTO A &U-L0P~/ ' W- 1 



A 



LQOKf THAT PEEO, 
CHlTO/ CARAM8A.' HOW X WfE jL 
KILL HIM P3R SURELY? ■ 



EASY.TaMAS? rue 
STAGECOACH ItTT 

FAR AWAY— ' 



r Peso* I WEEL FEEL VOL ■***< 

FULL OF LFAD.' HA! TAKE THAT.' 

-ANC THAT 1 



Jk 



AY OE Mlf I AM SO EXCITED, I 
EVEN F0R50T TO SfliNO MV GUM 
AND MV BLLLST5.' J CANNOT 
STOP AND FIGHT/ t CAN ONLY 
IQVLPt SUN AWAY.' *K £tf"fV, 



^ 



$OME MfL£$ F1?QM THE 
SCENE OF CHfTV'S WtLD RIPE.. 



GUNFiRE UP A*€AO.' TAXATION'. 
I DQWT LIKE THA T f RECKON 
ID BETTER STCP AND FiwD 
OLT WHAT'S HAPPENING/ 





Meantime — 



3 WiEWf THAT WAS SOME FALL/ 
3 V6 SEEK OUT GCUJ-' THAT MfdNg 
CHlTO WILL BE UDlNG IN FRONT 
OF THE STAGECOACH.' MS MAY 
EVEN BE WLLMDJ 
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SGE HOW yOU 

GENTS UKE A 
LITTLE OP 



Fi.YlN& lfX£ THg-Wmia THE $QM£ MtNVTES IA7WR, fN THE 



\ \ nrw& uke rue wmta ^m otwe minutes late* 
<3£T \ SHERIFF AND Ht$ PCSS* SWS6P ■gJCfrv 8*& *K $ — x " 



LOOKS UKS 
IQQTH0K 
JUST W 

TlMi.' 
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Rf* FUR/, m TH£ GfftM GUISE OF 
THE QHOST MPBR. ANSWERS ■ . 

A SNEERING CHALLENGE — AW, 7& 
WITH NEW AND EEGiE CUHNIH& , 0TZi 

$P£CTt?AL FIGHTER FOR JUSTICE, 
HAS HIS PAY IN COURT — 



1 




HE(?E FtfOMTHE NEXT TOWN — 
AND HE<S GOT PAPERS ON HIM 
TO PBCVE THAT I SWINDLED 
HIM IN A LAW CASE LAST YEAR. 

yowee picked, ned stevens- 

VDU'RE THE MAN WHO'S 
SO'hlG TO STOP HIM . 




■ YO\l POSE AS A ROAD AGENT, SEE ? 
BE SUEE YOU GET HIS MONEV, SO IT'LL 
LOOK LIKE THAT'S youi? MAIN PURPOSE 
VOL) CAN KEEP WHAT DOuSH VOL! 
PICKUP, BUT I WAWTTW06E 
PAPERS — GET (T 9 

GOTCHA, 
BOSS/ 



'B.ATEI?, ATA 
LONFLYSPOT , 
.ALONG THE 
ROAP. A BLACK, , 
MOONLESS NIGHT \ 
BLOTS OUT THE i 
FRAKIE ... 



BLACK AS PITCH.' \ 




IT SURE COULDN'T } 




BE A BETTER , ' , 


' WHUT TNUH-/ 


NK3WT PEE ^m 


^- I'LL ,j 


THIS.' X 


K *facu J 


^^.j. ALL RIGHT, MXJ- j 


r *i-l 4 


Wg THIS IS A L^d 


I RIGHT.,. /J 


JE£j». stick up/ v 


I^^KST^H 



g, 



k\ 



^49 



■ :, . 



zf 



>*>v 
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?t> 



...FFRMUUQUN, 
YUH CUSSEO 
«fwr- p/cw ' 
awLNocr. sMLief} 
TMi4,t 




THIS AIM' - 
AS EASY 

A9 I 
PIGGERED.' 







MYAR IT 19/ THESE MUST 
BE THUH PAPERS JLlDD j 
WANTS. AN 'THIS WAUL A 
O' DOUGH IS ALL FER ME.' 
H£Y— POX NEAR 
' SOMSTHIN ' IN THEM 
BUSHES F 





Wt/T OP THE BUSHES STEPS 77/E AW/NT CF THE WSH T— 
TUB GH06r#*Pi£4/ ALWAYS fXTPOtUNG THE 
OURfCNESS , FV&RRJP/NG THE WWBS OF Nl SNT 

)N PjIffWIT QF BVit 




I KNOW >OU, NED STEVENS- 
'AND YOU WLL NOT ESCAPE / I SMOULPA 
THE TERRIBLE WIGHT OP ( KGPT THIS 
JUSTICE/ ,. ^/ MASK ON — ' 




SOtJHP FROM THE 
WOUNPCP UAH 
Pt VERTS THE 
GHOST RIVER'S 
ATTENTION.,, 



AU-HEL/VtS/TMEH- NEVER 
MIND ABOUT NED STEVENS, FC« 
I WILL SETTLE ACCOUNTS WITH 

HIM LfiTEE / MY FIRST DUTY IS 




{Mm A LAST 

, expiring sigh, 
travis pies in 
the snost 
riper'sarhs., 
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Afe 

M&TUS 



K> STERNS 
TUPhlS tXt&CTLf 
TO H/S CHIEF, 
UATTJUPP... 



R 



^1 SOT THUH PAPERS, BOSS 
BUT I HADTUHKILLTHUH OKD 
CODGER/ THEN 1 HAD-TUI-PSCRAP 
WrTHTMUW GHOST RIDER,TOO- 
BUT I SOT AWAY... B-BUT HE 
SAW ME DOIT, BOSS-7HUH 
GHOST RIDER 6AW ME / My 
MASK WUZ OFF / 



E 

in 




<AS LONG AS IT WAS 
OWfy THE GHOST 
BIDES WHOSAWYOUDO 
IT, THERE'S NOTHING 
TO WOKRyABOUT, HE 
CARl'T PIN ATHINS DM 
. yOU-UNC£HSTAND? 
JUST LEAVE 
EVES? /THINS 
TOM©.../ 






,.j wiTvcssea/ J^T'M SURPRISED 

how about rw/ir f atwu.shepipf. 
euosrMPfs* > tue ghost pipes 

J I6AKIUNIDINTIFIEP 

OUTUIM-ASPA / 

UMALWmiHI MUST] 

CLEARLY IDENTIFY / 

himself. 'ivfRYfooy S 

,>KNOWSTHAT.'THI€HCFTfi ** 
COULD BE A Ul/ IT WON'T 
HOLD UP IN A COURT 
OF LAW ' 
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r 






MFP srevf/vs has 

S '/£"# PUT W JAIL... 





I "WOULD HAVE TC APPEAR AT TM£ r&UU. AS THE 
GHOST PtOEP, in SRCADDtoUGUT, iHSUCH AVWV 
TO CONVINCE STEVENS TMAT 1 REALLY AM A 
GHOST. I'D HAVE TO •CAR! WIM INTO 
CONFESSING.' I'M GOING TO NEED ©OWE 
BRAND NEW TBICVS, *S1fJG - SONQ / 

UWMMUM... 
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OBSERVE, REX FURY- CHEESECLOTH/ 
OUR PROBLEM S SOt-VED/THE 
HONORABLE GHOST RIDER WILL 
APPEAR AT THE COURT TOMORROW 
AND HE WILL STRIKE HORROR INTO 
THE HEARTS OF ALL EVIL ONE© / 




WtFNEXTOAY- 
THELWQF THE 
TRIAL! THE VESV 
ELEMENTS SEEU 
TO CONSPIRE TO 
MP THE CAUSE OF 
THE GHOST PtDER- 
Ff&Oi/rOFTm 
QAINSOPDEU 

MAWtlSCOMESA 
8FEAI SffEYFOe, 
WRAPPING fTS 
GHC$rt.V*EtL IN 
k4VSTEI?Z<Wfi 

THE CHILL 
BUILPIHGS AND 
COUW/SiOE. WE 
FOB IS A FITTING 

CLQAMFtXTkW 

MAKtSMIS VW ' 
5ILEHTLV AIQN6 A 
LCPQE OF THE 
COuPTHOUSE- 







TIM HOLT 



SMOKTftASGONEMO TUBfliSHtS 
OV£R, TW£tiP$T PtP£J? APP£Af?6 ON 

Ts/f fLcazoF rm ccx/ermou — 
» soup* again.,, ^ > 
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THE MAN on the blue grulla moved his 
gunhand. toeing the horse into a sidestep. 
His gunhand lifted, and the heavy Colt ,45 
jumped and spat lead. A packrat, running from 
cactus to cactus, leaped convulsively, tumbled. 
and lay stilt 

Link Calloway laughed and looked at the 
man with the star-badge on his vest. "One shot. 
Good shooting, I call it." He shoved the smok- 
ing gun into the holster and moved on, beside 
the deputy sheriff, along the trail that thrust 
straight ahead between two red mesas. 

The deputy nodded soberly. He had been 
impressed with the speed of this stranger's 
gunhand. Impressed, and vaguely troubled. 
He knew most of the men who could draw and 
shoot like that. One of them was marshal at 
Dodge City: Bat Masterson. Another had 
tamed Abilene: Wild Bill Hickok. Then there 
was the flashy Texan, Hardin; the lawman, 
Billy Tilghman; the cold killer, Longley. But 
this laughing stranger was new to the deputy. 
He had never heard of Link Calloway, and he 
worried. 

They went together through the lava rim- 
rock country, under a hot sun, past the yucca 
and sotol. moving steadily at a canter. By Bun- 
down, they came in sight of the few buildings 
that marked the cow trail town of Downhill. 
Inside an hour, they were swinging from their 
saddles in front of the town's biggest hotel. 

The deputy stood with Calloway a moment, 
framed in the light pouring out the front door. 
Calloway was saying, "I'm stopping over for 
a few days — if I like the town and its liquor. 
Maybe then I'l f l be shifting on ..." 

"You don't aim to be drawing and shooting 
none in town, da you?" asked the deputy, look- 
ing at the worn grip of the heavy Colt. 

Calloway chuckled, "I do my shoottn' in the 
open. Rattlers and pack rats, mostly. Some- 
times a gopher. Maybe a prairie dog, if I'm 
lucky, I don't go shootin' at humans." 

They left it that way, there in the kerosene 
lamplight of the Downhill Hotel. The deputy 
nodded and tramped across to his office. Link 
Calloway watched him move through the early 
dusk, *yea narrowed calculatingly, He 
thought, / got to be plumb easy about this job, 
t can't just walk into the bsnk and hold it up, 
This has to be different! It had been a mistake 



to show his gunhand's speed, back there ©n the 
trail. But shooting at animals was a habit. 
"Bahhl" he snarled, "all sheriffs ia the same. 
If they think you got a Fast gun. they start 
gettin' ideas! IV© thought about this Down- 
hill Bank job too long to balk at it now!" 

He moved up the creaky board steps of the 
hotel. After agood meal, he would feel better. 
He would go aver his plans once more, to make 
sure he had omitted nothing , . . 

Link Calloway remained in Downhill for 
two weeks, He was easy and friendly. He had 
a way of talking with the barkecp at the Oaaia. 
ind with Mrs. Trent, who owned the millinery 
shop by the OK corrals. He built a kite for the 
Lemley twins, and went hunting with the 
punchers off the Hashknife range. At night, 
he played poker in Lhe Oasis, with fair luck. 
He flashed a thick roll of bills, and admitted 
to everyone that he had worked hard for it, 
and was taking life eaBy at the moment 

"No sense in working for a living until atl 
this runs out," he would laugh, as he displayed 
his bulging wallet. 

His poker friends said of him, "He'll never 
live on his poker winnings. He bluffs too 
easy . . ." 

The cowpenchers chuckled, remembering 
the swiftly drawn Colt and the deadly accu- 
racy that had dropped a mountain lion with a 
bullet through its eye, "He can go bounty rid- 
in', collectin' on wolves, if things go bad . . ," 

And Link Calloway laughed and played 
poker, and waited. His plans were perfect. 
-He had gone over them often enough, and 
knew there was no flaw. 

He robbed the bank on Monday morning, 
just after the doors opened. He came in with 
his springy stride, a Colt in his hand, and his 
eyes were hard as he waved the long revolver 
barrel at the frightened clerk. Hit movements, 
as he scooped greenbacks into a little black 
sack, were deft and sure. There was even a 
little pity in his eyes when he alammed the 
gunbarrel dawn on the clerk's head. 

Link came out of the bank, and closed the 
door, his alert eyes scanning the empty street. 
He paused there, lighting a cigarette, not 
hurrying. Go easy, he told himself, to as not 
to draw attention. With a wave of the hand 
at the deputy sheriff, he swung up into the 
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■addle of the blue grulla and toed him north- 
ward, toward the slopes of Crabapple Moun- 
tain, i 

He rode easily until the grulla hit the top 
of the hogback ridge above the town. Then he 
leaned forward, body tensing. Between act 
lips he rasped, "Now — let's hightail!" 

The blue grulla could run. Its long slim legs 
Hashed and pounded in a stride that took him 
up out of the grama grass country and into the 
foothills of the Crabapple range. Calloway 
knew the grujla could maintain this pace for 
hours. He had been careful when he raised the 
grulla from a colt,. He was the pick of a cawy, 
trained and pampered. The grulla could out- 
run anything in horseflesh. 

"Let 'em try trailing me" he told the 
saddler. He unslung a wide blanket that was 
attached by leather thongs to the cantle of his 
saddle. Dragging the blanket. Indian-fashion, 
behind him, he rubbed out the hoofmarks of 
the grulla as he rod*. 

When he was high in the canyons north of 
town, he gathered the blanket and wrapped it, 
still riding. The canyon floor was of rock end 
stone, packed li^rd by centuries of baking. A 
horse's hoofs left no mark here. And further 
nn, where the lava flats lay, he had marked a 
course for himself. 

All that day he rode steadily. At night, he 
made a cold camp, eating jerked beef and bis- 
cuits. The cold waters of a mountain stream 
did him instead of coffee. He lay down and 
stared up at the stars, and counted himself a 
rich man. 

Dawn found him in the saddle, moving on- 
ward, across the lava flats, down through a 
narrow trail of solid rock cut out by some 
ancient earthquake. For hours, he had been 
travelling along lava and rock. There was no 
way for anyone to track him Even an Apache 
would be at a loss on this solid bottom! 

Calloway touched the bulging bl3ek sack. 
There was over eleven thousand dollsra in 
that sack, More than enough to buy him a little 



ran :h up in Idaho or Montana ! Other men had 
made themselves rich by robbing, and then los- 
ing themselves in this wide western land. So 
would Link Calloway 1 

"I'll have to change my name, sure enough,'' 
he muttered, letting the grulla walk. "Rut may- 
be that's a good thing. Ought to have a solid 
sort of handle. Maybe Clement Hayes ... or 
Jasper Ransom . , . somethin' like that ." 

On the evening of his .third day out of 
Downhill, he lighted a fire and fried bacon 
and made himself hot biscuitsWnd beans, and 
coffee. H« ate until he had to loosen his belt. 
then drew out a Wheeling stogie, and lighted 
it. He blew smoke idly, lifted the black sack, 
arid upended it. He counted the money. Twelve 
thousand, eight hundred and fifteen dollars. 
all told. 

He chuckled, "Enough far a ranch, and some 
good stock horses. Might even buy some of 
them newfangled HereFords I been hearin* 
'bout. Get me a wife, Settle down." 

It was a nice thought. He smoked the stogie 
to the end, tossed it into the fire and stretched. 

He was in the middle of a yawn when the 
deputy sheriff and the sheriff loomed in the 
campfirc that flashed redly on their drawn 
pistols. Behind them, moving c.ircfully for- 
ward, were a number of Hashknife punchers. 
Link Calloway stared, gulped, and rubbed at 
his cyea. 

He whispered, "You couldn't have tracked 
me! I left no tracks 1" 

The deputy said coldly, "We didn't have to 
tidLk ytiu, You left your tmil . . up in the 
sky I" 

Calloway gawked. The deputy went on, 
"Von forget yore habit of drawin" an' shootin' 
rattlers and prairie dogs an' gophers? Dead 
animals attract buzzards! Every ones in a 
while we'd see a couple of 'em swoop out of 
nowhere, circle around in the air a few times, 
then dip down. It was almost like bavin' 
somebody point in' the way you went!" jf 



THE END 
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THE SELLS OF THE SAN PABlC 
MISSION TOLL OUT— 



TIM HOLT 



A JBBSW/ CAPITA* MiA/ 1 

W1EL HAVE YOU *RE1 EEfcJ ONE 
LITTU IEN5TAWT! £§T WAS 
■ASV POfi JUAN TO FIND YOU 
A.L THEE RAPSRS ARE FflOt 
OF EL TERROR'S CAPTURE By 
RED -MASK f 







BECAUSE I AM GDinS TO 
BIT R60 MA4K, THEE A*AN 
WHO EES PUT ME IN JAIL .' 
HESM I WML KEEL 5L0WLV. 
TAXING SEVERAL 0*V5... 
UfflSIG HOT FIRES AM' DULL 
KNIVES ! BUT I YVEEL GET 
HIM! NOW- LIES-EN TO 
MY PLANS 
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r THAT WAS A BULLET FROM 
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DIRTY Ptal THROW DOWN TV€ 
SOLD AND MONEY YOU TOOK 
FROM THE STAGE, OR MV 
NEWT SHOT WILL 

LOWER I y '££. SEVOff 
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TILL EL TERWCW , WHeN VOLM H6A0ACHE 
50E5 AWAY. THAT HED-MA5K 5END5 MIS 
BEST WtSHES— FCR EL TERROR'S LONO 
5TAV Ih JAIL \ 



50 YOU CAN Gfc'T TO VOuR MAStER 
EVEN FASTER, I VVLL RELIEVE VOU 
HOWfS OP "HE STOLEN MONEY 
AND SOLD THEY CARRV— / 
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MOUGS UXTBQ l /V 7*VJX/L CELL. AT SAtf &*BL£>- 

A£0 MASK '/ AumYS RES-MASK ! HE EES LIKE 
A THORN IM My SKtN! HOW DEED HE KNOW VOU 

were going to RoeeiNo 

THE STAGE, HAH? 



/ DO 

NOT KNOW, 
EL TERROR* 




ONLY VDU AND 
I KNEW THOSE 
RLANS. UNTIL 

VOU TOLD THEE 
MEN.' 3J*SAK,> 
WHOM DEED YOU 
TELL OP THEM? 
AH? ANSWER, 



/V0 0VS, 

EL TERROR ? 0NLES5 
SOMEONE OVER- 
HEARD ME AT THE 
CAFE WHERE I 
SPCKE TO THEE 




&USM9, 8t/<ENOf WE WEEL 
PLAN CUR NEXT ROBBERY 
THEE SAME WAV YOU WEEu 
TB.L THE MEN IN THEE5 

CAFE S AND WHEN VOu DO- 
YOU WEEL SEE WHO LEESTHNS 

TO VOU I EH ? SKEW.' 
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-ave overheard.' he yveel stop 

BAD 
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LATB?, DEEP IN THE MILLS ABOVE SAN PABLO 



4.NV0N6 M SAN JWBLO WOULD 
00 IT] WE FEAR AND HATE THE 
BAD ELTERHCWj VW ARE 0O0C.' 
VOU SAVE US FROM HIM AND 




SO THEE5 EE5 WHERE HE HIDES 
O'JT, HAH 3 EET EE5 GOOD THEINS | 

to kwow! si r si; wesv aooo/ shb 

TELLS MIAA OP THE RQ09ERV... 
WHICH EES ALSO GOOD.' 
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' 15 IT YHCW, STILL HE 
REALt-Vj SEEMS! HOW 
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TIM HOLT 



A SLOWLY WgUJHO SCREAM OF HORROR BURSTS PROM 7ME 
CROWD AS THE MASK MAUS AWAY , ' 



r V0U5EE* I AM ACMAD MAH-OGAQ 

TWO HUNDRED VSAQS'. I AM THE ORIGINAL 
RBD-WASK...CQME &ACl< TO FIGHT 
POR JUSTICE! 
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twrrvr stumbles a*c*wARo-7vsf 

\AS RSD'MASlC strikes/ 



NOW THAT VOLVB 5E6N Wf FAC6.. 
LiT ME SEE YOURS WITH MY 

FIST HOLOIN0 ; — ^-' 
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ARE IN SO MUCH 1 LOOK 
QF A HURRY, | OUTf 

DON'T LET ME 
DETAIM VOU...! 
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RISE JP. =tQPLE OP SAN PABlO.' 
FIGhT ElTSRROC if YOU FiQri* 
YDufi F6AB, YOU __- 
WILL OVERCOME JFj 
ITf 
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I THINK EL TERROR WHL 8E 
ONLY TOO OLAD TO STAY IN 
JAIL, FOR QUITE A WHFLE — 

ANO ALL THE BEST OF H'S 

GANG IN WITH HIM TO KEEP 

HIM COMPANY.' . 
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YOU Gtl COMPLETE HOME THEATRE. 

Projector — plus m nt-ii — plus movie house — plus £ films — 
plus 2 batteries- J& pictures in till . . . 

Theatre is of sturdy one piece construction, one foot 
high, wide and deep, 

with built in irirrn for daylight 
or rug hi lime viewing. 
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